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The RATKS STUDKNT is published .each month during the college
year. Subscription price, $1.00 In advance. Single copies, 10 cents.
Literary matter should be sent to the Kdltor-ln-Chlef; business
communications to the Business Manager.
This magazine is sent to all students of the college unless otherwise
notified.
Entered as Second-Class Mall Matter at Lewistou 1'oat-Offlce.

BUSINESS DIRECTOBY.

I P.

HO.,

Registered Apothecaries,'

THE LARGEST and best
equipped retail drug store
in this section.
The prescription department especially complete and satisfactory, as
our flies with almost 180,000 on record
will testify.

213 Lisbon Street, Corner Pine, - LEWISTON, ME.

THE KING CAFE
Have your

EYES TESTED
Free of Charge
BT

A. W. ANTHOINE,
Ophthalmic College Graduate, Doctor of Optics.
We correct every error of vision by our perfectfitting glasses. 2 2 years' experience.
SPECTACLES MADE TO ORDER.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

BEST OPTICAL ESTABLISHMENT IN MAINE.

ANTHOINE OPTICAL MFNG. CO.,
122 Lisbon St. (up stairs), Lewiston.

Hours Orchestra.
The Theatre Orchestra of Lewiston
for six seasons.
Let us furnish music for your Commencement!
H. M. GIFFORD, Manager,
87 Sabattus St., Lewiston.

GEO. V. TURGEON & CO.,
JEWELER;

Bring your friend and we will
have a Lobster to cook for you.

Nice Lunches at All Hours.
Main St., LEWISTON.

Ttie Lakeside Press
PRINTING, BOOK and JOB WORK
OF ANY DESCRIPTION.

Photo-Engraving, Half-Tone, and Zinc Etching,
Lithographing, Office Stationery,
and Color Work, Labels, etc.

Book-Binding, Edition and Job Work,
Magazines, etc.; Paper Ruling and Blank
Book Manufacturing.
Office and Works, Tinnmi a -UTTV -nim
117-119 Middle Street, PORTLAND, ME.
NOVELLO CKAFTS,

Proprietor.

EDUCATORS'
EXCHANGE.
Best Teachers for Schools.
Best Schools for Teachers.
OF DIRECT SERVICE TO ALL
WHO REGISTER.

Scientific Watchmaker and
Graduate Optician.
Repairing neatly and promptly done.
Cash paid for old gold and silver.
78 Lisbon Street. Sign, Electric Clock.

Baxter Building, PORTLAND, ME.
352 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

THE BRIDGE TEACHERS' AGENCIES,
C. A. SCOTT & CO.,

PROPRIETORS,

2 A Beacoo St., BOSTON, 169 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO, University Building, LOS ANGELES.
We have secured 149 positions for graduates of Bates at salaries ranging from $360 to $2,000,
and aggregating $133,605. In 63 of these positions the salary has
been not less than $1,000.
Send for Agency Manual.
One Fee Registers In Any Two Offices.

I

IF YOU WISH TO BUY

BOOKS
When in want of a
FIRST-CLASS TEAM
call at

I

Send to us for Prices
or other Information.
Wc carry the largest stock of any store
in New England, and can furnish any
books in print at the shortest notice.

Successor to A. C.

WE CAN SAVE YOU MONEY.

SCRIBNER,

Catalogue of Special Bargains
mailed free.

BOARDING, FEED,
LIVERY, and SALE

STABLES DE WOLFE, FISKE & CO,
46, 48, & 50 Canal Street,

361 & 365 Washington St.,

BOSTON, MASS.

LEWISTON, ME.
Most Up-to-Date
Funeral Outfit
in the State.

Baggage Transferred
to all parts of the
city.

GEORGE H. CURTIS,
Proprietor of the

ARTIST.
PARLORS,

31 PARKER HALL.

DeWITT
HACK and
LIVERY...

T

ONSORIAL

Stable

TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS.

BARBERS' SUPPLIES FOR SALE.
RAZORS HONED.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

201 Middle St., LEWISTON, ME.
Residence, 107 College Street.
Hacks to and from all trains, day or night.

R. S. W. ROBERTS.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

HOLDER 4 FROST,
• ••
165 Lisbon St., LEWISTON.
A Wide variety of tasteful Fabrics in Woolens comprises
tu« assortment we are showing for Dress and Business
Suits. These Worsteds, Cassimeres, Cheviots, Thibets,
and Serges, show patterns that are veritable pictures In
wool. Ready-Maile buyers must take what fits them, but
our customers get what is most becoming in fit, finish, outline, patterns, and material.
Suits from $15.00 to $45.00.

WRIGHT & DITSON
Athletic outfitters to the leading
colleges, schools, and athletic
clubs of New England.
Gymnasium
Supplies of
Equipments,
Every
and
Description
Field
for
Supplies.
Base-Ball,
Estimates
Tennis,
and
Golf,
Samples
Foot-Ball.
for
Team
CATALOGUE
Uniforms
KHKK.
furnished
Secure our
on
rates before
short
purchasing.
notice.

WRIGHT & DITSON, ^JBWaf'
S. P. ROBIE. Local Agent, Lewiston, Me.

KINDLY NOTE

That you will find four barbers at our shop,
all first-class workmen. On Saturdays we
shall run six chairs afternoon and evening.
Shine Stand Connected.

Bart let t's Hair-Dressing Rooms,
185 LISBON STREET.

STOP THAT COUCH
WITH

S.P.ROBIE
Athletic Outfitter to Bates College.
EVERYTHING FOR

BASE-BALL, GOLF, TENNIS, ETC., ETC.

SWEATEES

Shirts,
Collars,
Neck-Wear,
Gloves,
Hosiery.

before
buying.

House Coats
and
Bath Robes.

Do not
fail to
see our

SPECIAL GOOD VALUES AT POPULAR PRICES.

Men's Furnishings,
Athletic Outfits.

S.P.
LOCAL AGENT FOR

WRIGHT & DITSON.

We will be glad to furnish teams
for Private Parties.
Remember us when you take that drive
Livery,
Boarding,
and Feed

STABLE

SMITH'S COUGH SYRUP
Wild Cherry and Tar. Price, 25c.
SOLD BT

SMITH. The Druggist,
Cor. Main and Bates Sts., LEWISTON.

R. S. BRADBURY,
Ho. 1 Court Street,

AUBURN, ME.

TELEPHONE CONNECTION.
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L. FLORENCE KIMBALL.
JULIA

E. BABCOCK.

BUSINESS MANAOERS.
JOHN
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THE CASTLE OF LOVE.
In childhood's dreams I saw a castle rise,
Mystic and beautiful, out of the sea;
And stood and gazed in innocent surprise,
Startled, yet raptured by the mystery.
Faint strains of music sounded through its halls—
Well have I learned since then their potent charm—
With fearless heart I strayed within those walls,
Thinking no evil, dreaming naught of harm.
Celestial sweetness swept through all the place;
Magical voices called me from above;
And then—with sudden joy I saw thy face;
For I had wandered to the Castle, Love.

J

Last night I dreamed again of thee and me,
Sweet was the dream, and pleasant was my rest.
I saw no more the Castle by the sea,
Love has revealed my home within thy breast.
—Y. L. G., 1902.
THE PROFESSOR'S PROTEGE.
PART FIRST.

C. L. JORDAN.
THE Professor leaned back in his easy arm-chair and gazed
about his luxuriant room. It was a pleasant room, and
reflected the character and habits of its occupant. Above the carved
mantel hung a portrait of Longfellow done in oil by the Professor
BY
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himself. Book-cases, dark with age and much polishing, were
ranged along the walls, each one containing a small fortune in its
selected tomes. Busts of the authors and famous sons of
antiquity were set in niches and on the corners of the book-cases.
The ceiling and portions of the walls not covered by book-cases
and pictures, were painted a rich, dark, changeable red, over-run
by a beautiful vine with dark green stems and leaves.
Over a massive secretary hung a picture of singular interest to
the Professor, who was very fond of telling its history and his
own connection with it.
This picture was hung where the last rays of the setting sun,
pouring through the broad French window, would fall upon it.
bringing out every line and the rich coloring. It was a picture of
a rough, rocky cliff in the Rocky Mountains, down which the
Professor had fallen while searching for fossils and botanical
specimens. He barely escaped with his life, but made a sketch
and later a painting of the place for a souvenir.
Over the door leading to the hall hung the mounted head of a
noble stag, shot by the Professor while passing his vacation in
the lake region of the Great Northwest. Before the hearth lay
the skin of a mountain lion dressed with head and claws complete.
This, too, was a souvenir secured when travelling in Mexico and
Southern California. Cases of minerals, stuffed birds, views and
countless other mementoes of travel and adventure were scattered about the room and over the various tables.
The Professor was a great traveller.
He loved to close those mysterious volumes of Latin and
Greek, in whose lore he was the most able instructor in the University, and to wander away from the city and even from civilization into wild, unfrequented places.
Sometimes alone; again with a friend or a small party,—all
Bohemians—he had travelled over the greater part of America
and Europe, until at present it was a question where he should
spend the winter vacation. Not in the West or South surely.
The time was too short for that. It must be some place easy to
reach yet far enough from the world of business, books, and study
to give perfect rest together with a touch of excitement.
It was a cold night near the middle of December, and warm
firelight shone on the dark furnishings of the room, the closely
drawn red velvet curtains, the white marble busts and the glistening eyes in the lion's head. These eyes caught the firelight and
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seemed to glow and burn as when animated by life and power.
The Professor noticed the lifelike sparkle in the sightless eyes,
and as if answering a spoken question, said aloud:
"Well, well, old friend! a short run over the mountains and
hills of sunny Mexico would be just the thing if it were only
practicable." "But it isn't," he added after a pause. "Nor do I
care for the South. I must return by the third of January, and
the change from the warm climate of Florida or Louisiana to the
rigor of a New England winter is too great for me. There
remain one, two, three places near at hand; Canada, but I have
been there; the White Mountains, but I care not to destroy the
remembrance of their green valleys and bold heights as I saw
them in summer not many years ago; Maine,—yes, it might be
Maine! I have heard of some places there that might give me
new and untried pleasure. Yes, it must be Maine."
This great and important question decided, the Professor
turned with a sigh of relief to the high pile of examination papers
lying on his table.
When the papers were arranged neatly with rubber bands
holding them together, the Professor was ready to start for Maine,
—or Alaska if he so willed.
It was a rule with him to work while he worked and to play
while he played, and no student ever complained that their papers
were ever slighted.
Although the Professor was often governed by impulse, he
never allowed himself to leap in the dark; so in this incident he
did not rush into Maine without knowing his ultimate destination.
By means of an atlas and his own fund of information he carefully selected and planned his route, and retired to rest in happy
anticipation of his holiday vacation.
The next noon found the Professor dining at the "West End,"
Portland.
The winter had just begun, but there was no snow in Portland although the air was keen and cold, foretelling snow in the
near future. As the train moved out of the city a few flakes of
snow came fluttering down. The wind, too, began to rise and,
as the storm increased, dashed the snow against the car windows.
The fields grew whiter and whiter as the train sped north. In
Portland wagons were seen on every hand. In Lewiston the
jangle of sleigh bells made music in the frosty air. Maine is a big
state. Within its borders are found all the improvements of civilization and the primeval roughness of the wilderness.
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Man has followed the courses of great rivers from the sounding shores of the sea to the lakes, and everywhere in his footsteps
have risen towns and cities. But beyond the lakes and along the
smaller streams of the north are still found trackless forests of
pine and other hardy woods. These forests, lakes and rivers are
the sporting ground, in summer and autumn, for countless tourists, and re-echo the shots of hunters and the tramp of fishermen.
But in winter here, too, is the playground of Jack Frost and his
imps. They cover the lakes and rivers with thick ice, and pile
the white snow around solitary farm-houses and the summer cottages of the city visitors and through the wood in a wild, reckless
manner. No sound is heard in these forests for days at a time
except the cautious movements of wild beasts.
The chopper alone seeks these dark depths and the logging
camp is his home for the long winter months.
Winding in and out among the cities and small towns, are numerous' railroads following, in nearly every case, the courses of
the great rivers. Situated at the terminus of one of these roads
is the town of Kingfield. Great mountains rise on all sides, and
a small but beautiful river, the Carrabassett, so called by the
Indians many years ago, flows onward to the Kennebec and to the
sea. This town is the connecting link between the outside busy
world and the quiet simplicity of the woods. There are farms
and small settlements beyond the mountains, but so effective a
barrier are the great hills that they seem set apart in a world of
their own, a world hemmed in by old-time prejudices as well as by
granite walls.
Kingfield was on the Professor's route, but his destination was
farther on beyond the mountains among the logging camps.
It was night when he found himself in the one hotel the village
contained. So distinguished a man as the Professor would have
attracted much attention had he not been careful to write his
name in small letters without the "Professor."
Early the next morning the Professor hired a horse and sleigh
and, wrapped in warm furs, started for a logging camp on the
Spencer stream, some twenty-five miles or more up the valley.
The morning was comparatively warm, but the sky was grey
and overcast. On the ground lay the deep snow, its surface
changing and shifting under the strong wind. The village, situated under the guardian mountains, was protected on the north
and west from the wind, and the effects of the recent storm were
not apparent until the Professor had reached the open country.
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He had been warned and advised not to attempt the journey until
the roads had been cleared; then he could follow the tote-teams
into the camps. Anyone but the Professor would have followed
this practical advice. He, however, enjoyed the anticipated difficulties, and was all the more determined to go.
He had not proceeded far when he found his frientis were not
mistaken in their fears. The roads were filled with snow. The
horse at every step sank half way to his knees. To trot was out
of the question. The travelling grew worse as the road passed
beyond the mountains where the wind had full sweep over the
Dead River plains. Fortunately the horse was accustomed to
such roads and kept them with wonderful ability. The only way
to determine the direction of the road was by the alder bushes
which grew on either side, making a sort of lane. These bushes
gave place to pines and scattered spruces as the road emerged
from the mountain notch to the plain.
Here the road crossed the Carrabassett on a long, high bridge
of logs. Here also the road left the river which it had followed
nearly all the way from the village and plunged into the deep
forest.
The light, untrodden snow, although not drifted in the woods,
provided poor and unsecure footing. The Professor had expected
to find the roads comparatively good in the woods, but he found
that the snow on this side of the mountains was much deeper, the
road less travelled, and his progress much slower.
The tall pines, of the Norway species, were covered with light
snow, which, dislodged by every breath of wind, came tumbling
down. This last phenomenon prevented the Professor from
noticing that another storm had begun, and that more of the snow
which whitened the air came from the sky than from the trees.
The wind rose and sent the light snow in clouds. The snow
swayed and twisted from branch to branch and from tree to tree
like thin white veils at first, tossed about by a fairy danseur; then
growing thicker, it draped the tall pines in mysterious folds of
white.
The Professor, wrapped in warm furs, greatly enjoyed the situation. He, too, was covered with the white clinging snow; so
was the horse and sleigh! The bells, clogged by the snow, had
long ago ceased to ring. How silent the world seemed! How
white it looked! Nothing but a seething, shifting white curtain
ahead, behind, and on both sides. No color anywhere! Always
the same whiteness!

206

THE BATES STUDENT.

All at once the horse stopped. Was he tired? The Professor
thought so, and did not urge him to move on for several minutes.
In the meantime he shook the snow from his coat and cap and
tried to pierce the dense snow curtains. It was in vain! He
could not distinguish a single object except his horse's motionless,
shadowy form. He shook the reins and, instead of speaking in
his own well modulated voice, shouted in a loud, hoarse tone.
The horse started forward with a frightened plunge. He might
have been blinded by the snow or reckless from fright! The
Professor could never decide that question. However it might
have been, the effect was the same. The Professor's first warning of something wrong was the sudden twitching of the reins.
He was uncertain what this meant until he felt the sleigh sinking
down and over in the deep snow. He seized the whip and struck
the horse a sharp blow in his excitement, thinking to regain the
road and firm footing.
He saw his mistake when the horse, more frightened than
before, made another desperate plunge, freeing himself from the
sleigh and dragging the Professor head foremost over the dasher
into the deep snow.
Of all the diving the Professor ever did, none ever was executed more gracefully or more expeditiously than the dive he
made from the sleigh into the snow. The snow was soft and
yielded gently to the Professor's body. He sank down nearly
out of sight, but never for an instant dropped the reins. It was
well that he did not. for the horse, now free from the sleigh, soon
found the road, and dragged the Professor, like a fish on a hook,
out of the soft snow into the road.
It did not take the Professor long to learn the result of his
unfortunate accident. Both tugs were broken! One-half the
whifrletree was hanging loosely; the other half was nowhere in
sight, although the Professor suspected it might be in the depths
from which he had just been extricated. Just at this time the
Professor would gladly have exchanged some of his superfluous
knowledge of Latin or Greek for the skill to mend a broken sleigh
and harness. But this it was impossible to do. There was no
alternative. He was obliged to load the robes and blankets on to
the horse's back and walk either onward—he had no idea where—
or back over the way he had come to the nearest farm-house four
miles away. From the inquiries the Professor had made in the
village he believed there was a house nearer than this and it could
be reached by proceeding onward. So, loading the horse not
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only with the robes and blankets but also with the Professor's
great coat, he continued his way on foot, leading his equine companion by the bridle.
The snow storm had nearly passed, but the wind still tossed
the snow in fitful gusts, driving it with stinging force into the
Professor's face. Between the gusts he could make out the dark
wall of the woods on either side and could direct his steps between
the two.
When at length the storm had ceased the demolished sleigh
had been left far in the rear. The Professor knew by the clearings
now seen on either hand that he was approaching a farm-house.
The house itself soon appeared. It was a small red house connected with a shed, one-half the latter being open. The house
and the part of the shed not open, were shingled, but the brown
back of them was made of logs.
There was no one in sight as the Professor, leading the horse,
turned into the yard, but he knew by the smoke from the stone
chimney that there were human inhabitants within. He led the
horse under the shed, and fastened him by a rein to a low cross
beam. He could not help laughing at the grotesque figure the
wretched animal made with his back piled high with robes, and
the whole covered with snow.
The Professor had been using his eyes to good advantage
while securing the horse and had observed a door in the farther
end of the shed leading, as he supposed, into the house. On the
right of a plank walk leading to this door were cords upon cords of
wood. On the left, hanging on the wall of the shed, was a collection of odds and ends which rivaled the Professor's own in its
number of strange implements, garments and weapons. There
were hoes, scythe-snaths, pitch-forks, snow-shoes, and shovels;
several straw hats of various ages and stages of dilapidation; old
overalls and umbrellas; fishing-rods; an old-fashioned flint-lock
gun; a belt containing wooden pistols and knives, and a large
bow-gun with a quiver full of arrows. The Professor noticed all
this and more. He observed that nearly all the things hanging
on the wall were in pairs. One hoe was mated to another similar
to it but smaller; one large fork and a small one; even the hats
and overalls were arranged in the same manner.
Evidently there was a boy in the house! In answer to the
Professor's loud knock the door was opened. There was no need
to tell him that the boy who answered his summons was the con-
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noisseur of the wood-shed museum. The lad stared at him for
a moment in undisguised astonishment, then politely asked him to
walk in. He did not refuse!
(To be continued.)
THE COLLEGE IDEAL.

IT has been said that to give real sympathy one must have gone
through similar experiences. There must be affinity of nature
to have similitude of conception and reception. This is true in the
subjective as well as the objective sense, and to desire alike is to
be alike. Whatever may be our circumstances, whatever the force
of our surroundings is, we never progress without the attractive
influences of ideals.
Like attracts like, more extensively in the mental world than
in the physical. As there is never, however, perfect affinity of
nature, so there is never perfect similitude of conception, but only
partial. And this partial affinity moves often in the same channel,
so that persons of the same class have, in large measure, the same
class of ideals. Thus an artist admires more than anything else
a masterpiece of art, because he can appreciate it. A carpenter
contemplates the finished workman and strives to imitate his productions. The orator reveres Demosthenes or Cicero and struggles to emulate their achievements. The spirit of imitation is inherent in man, and we aspire to those things for which we have
affinity of mind.
It is but natural, therefore, that we who are students should
take for our ideal, the scholar. But too often we have a mis-conception of the word scholar, which must inevitably lead to a misconceived ideal. The true scholar is a marvelous being, fearfully
and wonderfully made. He is not, as we too often think he is, the
man gifted with a remarkable and unusual memory, who learns
with little effort and repeats with even less; not he whose sole
companions are his books, who, learning what he knows from
them, is a mere receptacle for facts. Too many of us unconsciously form this conception. For those with whom he comes in
contact there is a fascination which enshrouds such a scholar.
Nor is this scholar the brilliant, dazzling, but superficial
student who has influenced and misled so many. In an age when
intellectual investigation has reached an unprecedented height,
when men are searching for the truth as never before and demanding proof or unimpeachable reason for all things, the superficial
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man is a useless adjunct. He swims in a shallow sea, illuminated
for a short time, it may be, by the lucid flashes of his sparkling
intellect, but extinguished, absorbed, and forgotten when the
strong current of necessity surges against it. Nothing but the
pure gold will stand the crucial test of life, and the world has no
place for the phantom.
There is still another kind of scholar, the one with marked
ability, perhaps in several directions, but who, through a misdirection of energy and a mis-application of capability, so diminishes and reduces the productive capacity of his natural powers
that he accomplishes nothing worthy of note in any direction.
This scholar will be found investigating many subjects, but
analyzing none. He spreads himself over so large a surface that
his depth, which measures his capacity, is reduced to a minimum.
He learns much, but retains nothing.
Having made a good
beginning at any subject, his oscillating fancy is caught by the
delusive charms of some new diversion, which in turn is as soon
abandoned. Perhaps there is no more melancholy spectacle in
the student world than this example of creative power expending
its force in blows fruitless, because scattered.
On what, then, shall we fix our eyes as a worthy subject of
emulation and imitation ? Not, assuredly, on him who knows books
alone, not on him who knows not books at all. Not on the brilliant, superficial man, nor the one who drifts, striking out promiscuously even though it be with force. Not also, on that one
who insists upon practicability to the exclusion of all theory.
First of all, then, on the rational, educated man. But here
again we are liable to a mis-representation of terms. If those only
are educated who are capable of extensive scientific or philosophical researches, then our ideal fails. If they only who can quote
Homer and write several languages are considered as educated,
our ideal again fails.
But we mean by educated one who has learned how to learn.
It matters not how much or how little he actually absorbs in a
given time, nor what minor details he leaves undeveloped. If he
has discovered the secret of reconciling knowledge with use and
fact with reason, if he has learned to recognize and understand his
powers, and in a measure to control them, in short if he has arrived
at the knowledge of what and how to learn, he can justly lay claim
to the title of being educated, and is eminently worthy of our
admiration and emulation.
This, then, is the scholar that we should take for our example.
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He will seek to know his own powers and thus increase his means
of productive capability. He will be led to think by his study, and
this is the best effect of all books. He will study the concrete and
understand the relation of facts to use. Inevitably, then, he will
be broad and thorough, with that mastery of self and circumstances which is the highest achievement of any education.
—J. F. HAMLIN, '02.
A CHAPTER FROM "SOCIAL SETTLEMENT LIFE."
" T> UT, Walter, I hate them," cried the sick woman in a weak,
•AJ fretful voice.
The young boy addressed did not raise his head to answer,
but continued to set the chamber in order, arranging the bottles on
the table by the couch, removing the remains of a lunch, and doing
all the little trifles necessary in a sick room. The woman continued :
"Yes, I do. I know it is wicked, but ever since that thing was
started I have felt just so bitter against it. Little the rich care for
us! Here I have worked like a dog all my life for fine ladies who
never think of me as I lie here alone almost in sound of their pet
charity."
Here the invalid broke down and began to cry hysterically and
the boy, leaving his work, caressed her like a child.
"There, there, mamma, don't look at it that way. I am sure
the ladies mean to be kind, but they don't know how proud you
are, and perhaps don't know that we were once better off. And,
mamma, we were not always poor and you did not have to
sew when papa was here."
The boy's words only increased the bitter sobs. He stroked
his mother's whitening hair and by many endearing names sought
to soothe her. He had never seen his mother so weak and despairing as now ; it frightened him.
"Please don't cry. mamma!" cried the boy, struggling hard to
keep back the sobs from his own voice. "The ladies mean to be
kind and helpful. And remember how kind Mr. Donald has
been."
"Oh, yes, they mean to be kind! Some people have a queer
way of showing their kindness." The woman's mood had
changed. An angry gleam shone through her tears and her
cheeks burned with a hot, hectic flush. "Do you see that book in
the corner? Well, it's a Bible. One of those Social Settlement
women brought it here and—after asking me if I was a
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Christian,—and if I could read, left, saying she hoped I would
practice Christian patience during my illness. Read! Walter,
she asked me if I could read."
Her voice rose until it filled the room, piercing the boy's heart
like a knife. It was frightful to hear one so weak and ill, marked
by a fatal disease and already shadowed by the coming change,—
overcome by human passions which swayed the frail body as a
tempest tosses a light boat. But the storm passed as quickly as it
came and left the woman again, weaker, humble, and repentant.
Mrs. Kendall was not an ill-tempered person, but her lone:
sickness and helplessness had weakened her will and given many
hard thoughts in place of her normal happy, sunny disposition.
She was prone to look on the dark side of matters rather than the
light. She even forgot for the moment that her life had ever been
other than the poverty-haunted drudgery of the past few years.
But the boy remembered, and in his strength and youth looked forward with full confidence to a return of better days. Even his
mother's long illness failed to wholly dishearten him.
Now, however, he seemed to see the true state of his mother's
health. Before he had never thought seriously of death. He
had looked forward to the day when his mother would again be
well. The revelation was a shock that he was not prepared to
stand, and he hid his face in the covers of the couch and wept
with all the abandonment of a child.
And the woman was a mother now with all a mother's love
and tenderness. No more anger and no more bitterness, only
love, pity, and unselfishness. For a time the lad sobbed
unchecked by the weak hands or by the weak voice of the
exhausted woman. After a time she drew the brown head to her
breast and, in broken whispers, in her turn acted the part of a
comforter.
But it is hard to give up one's mother and to realize that
henceforth the world will be void of all one holds most dear. And
none knows how hard it is for a mother to leave a child alone,
knowing the temptations that child must meet. Together in that
narrow chamber they passed through the dark valley, and death
itself could never be more terrible to either.
For a few weeks after the serious change in his mother's condition, Walter moved about as in a dream. He could not leave
his mother's side for school, work, or recreation. He realized in
a dazed way that their money was all gone and that many awful
calamities were about to fall upon them. He knew the wants of
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himself and mother were supplied by the people at the Social Settlement, but he never asked why. If the invalid knew the source
from whence the lad received his help she chose to remain silent.
Her late repentance had removed every bitter sting. And the
people who had caused such severe criticism from the lips of a
dying woman either from indifference or ignorance left their alms
to be distributed by agents.
And thus Frank Donald who had missed Walter from the boys
who gathered at the Social Settlement, found them. His offer
of assistance was so sincere and earnest that Mrs. Kendall was
touched. She accepted his help, she said, more for Walter than
for herself. He often came in the evening and watched far into
the night, proving himself an excellent nurse, but more than all,
a true friend. His genial manner and gentleness won the
mother"s confidence and the boy's heart.
Mrs. Kendall told him of her resentment toward the rich who
patronized .the Social Settlement, and he listened and understood.
One evening toward the end as they were talking and Walter was
asleep, she spoke of the future in view for her boy.
"He will be quite alone, Mr. Donald."' she said. "He is fourteen, you see that is too old for the Home, and yet not old enough
to begin life alone. That is what makes me die so hard, Mr.
Donald."
Frank Donald thought for some minutes in silence. He was
but a college boy of twenty-three with his own way to make and
could do little himself, but he remembered an old. childless couple
in a little New Hampshire village with whom he had boarded
while teaching during a recent vacation. They would receive the
lad, he knew, and he ventured the proposition to Mrs. Kendall.
She caught at the proposition as a drowning man catches at a
straw. She plied him with questions and learned that the kind
old folks would welcome the boy and give him a Christian home.
She urged him to make arrangement, if possible, before she died,
and he promised.
When an answer came from the New Hampshire hills, Mrs.
Kendall was very low. It almost seemed as if her soul had waited
for this before it could leave the fragile shell. And that night
after asking forgiveness for her misjudgment of Mr. Donald and
the cause he represented, she entrusted Walter to his care and bade
them both good-by. She passed to her home that night. One
week later Walter went to his new and happy home among the
hills.
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The grasses were very happy that day. For weeks they had
been waving their frost-bitten blades, as signals of distress; but
these petitions for their winter covering had remained unanswered
and the ground had every day grown harder around their tiny
rootlets.
But now the snowflakes were coming, merrily dancing along
together. They were all good children, obedient to Mother
Nature. "Mother said we were to cover the grasses," said one as
he hastened along. "Yes, I am so glad," whispered another as he
fell with a caressing touch on a drooping grass blade. "I'll get
to ground first!" shouted a third. His challenge was accepted by
hundreds of others who, in their eagerness to win, fell over one
another in all directions.
So the work went on, but so gayly and easily that it seemed
only play. The snowflakes were small but they were so many and
so eager to help that they were able to accomplish much.
In a short time the grasses were all covered and nestled down
for a long winter's sleep. The snowflakes came more slowly now,
turning around quite often to wave their white hands to the sun
as he peeped from behind the clouds to bid them good-night. All
was so quiet that one could almost hear the grasses as they murmured happily in their sleep.
Yes, the grasses were happy that day, and the snowflakes were
happy, too. Theirs was that deeper happiness which comes with
the consciousness of having served others. Suddenly, however,
those flakes which lay near the surface began to shudder. "What
is it?" asked one farther down. "Don't you hear
?" began
another in reply, but before he could say more a large company
of flakes came rushing up shouting, "To cover! To cover! The
wind army is coming!"
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Such a commotion never was seen! Some flakes hurried to
the forest for shelter, others to the stone walls, while a few hid
away among the grasses. In spite of all their efforts very many
were overtaken before they reached shelter and were driven
onward before the relentless enemy.
Such a battle as that was! The poor little snowflakes were
powerless in the hands of the furious blasts. "I shall go through
or die!" shouted one blast: and, gathering all his strength, he
sprang forward, driving thousands of snowflakes before him, and
tearing branches from the trees, shingles from the buildings, and
rails from the fences.
And so the blasts came, one after another, carrying everything
before them. If a snowflake was left by one blast he was quickly
caught up bv another who rushed on shouting, "We win or die!"
At last the main army had passed and the few stragglers who
remained on the field hurried away to join their comrades. But
what a battlefield they left! The moon veiled her face, so awful
was the sight. The snowflakes were piled in windrows mountain
high, so crushed and mutilated that not one could be recognized.
The grasses, so cruelly awakened from their sleep, sobbed softly
together, moaning the fate of their beautiful friends.
That night when Sir Wind gathered his army together on the
mountain top not a blast failed to answer to the roll-call, and to
receive great praise for his valor from his leader. When they
were dismissed for the night most of the army went away to spend
it in revels. A few, less hardened than the rest, climbed to treetops and, looking down on the havoc which they had made, raised
their voices and wept aloud.
—19°3"IN THE RASPBERRY PASTURE."

"I'd no idea 'twould be so tumble hot." "NVi, either.
Pickin' plums-z-hard on the back, no mistake. Z-your pail mos'
full?"
"No, 'bout haf."
"So'z mine."
Both women straightened up to rest and look about them.
Toward the west a steep, rocky bluff formed a natural fence to
the pasture. The height of the wall was doubled by the thick
growth of tall maples that topped the ridge, throwing cool
shadows far out over the raspberry bushes below. Beyond the
bluff the women could not see but they knew the trees there were
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the beginning of the "Big Woods" that stretched back to the very
summit of Mt. Abram, fifteen miles away.
Of such a wood Mendelssohn wrote:
"Thou Forest broad and sweeping,
Fair work of Nature's God.—
Who rightly scans thy beauty
A solemn word shall read
Of love, of truth and duty,
Our help in time of need."

To the nature lover the old trees suggested delightful treasures
waiting in the woods beyond. To the world-hardened they
brought memories of child life at home when the days were long,
very long, and the woods their playground. For every class and
age, a message,—but the two women thought only of the shade.
Toward the north and east, over the tops of the alders that
marked the swamp boundaries, high wood-covered hills, tiered
one above another like the seats in a great gallery.
Just at that moment, perfect calm, silence unbroken even by
the birds and insects,—the hush of a warm, still day in late summer, before the high tide of the year has begun to ebb,—as if even
the growing things, overcome by the intense heat, and four
months of constant struggle, had dropped off to sleep.
Suddenly, from the shady cliff, sounded the clear, liquid tones
of the hermit thrush, full of holy joy, perfect content and trust,
of all bird music, the most exquisite. A moment, and then the
song again—every note sustained, restful, surpassingly sweet.
No nervousness tightened the little throat. The melody was full
and rich.
Quiet again, broken this time by the old horse under the big
oak. A fly had alighted where neither switching nor shivering
was effective. It was necessary to wake up and stamp. Ordinarily the sound would have passed unnoticed, but contrasted with
the silence, it seemed to jar the whole pasture.
"Beats all how them flies plague the hosses sich a day'z ter-day,
Mandy."
Then the insect world awoke, and their humming, chirping
and buzzing began again with renewed energy. Cat-birds and
phoebes, brown thrushes and crows resumed their practising.
"I thought awhileago 't we'z goin' ter hev er shower, but I
guess it's gon' round."
And the birds and the insects had already reached the same
decision.
—EDNA CORNFORTH, '03.

216

i..

THE BATES STUDENT.

....

PERSONAL.

'69.—W. H. Bolster, D.D., of Nashua, N. H., was one of the
lecturers at the Chautauqua Assembly held in Fryeburg, Me.
'70.—Prof. L. G. Jordan, Ph.D., was somewhat late in resuming his work at Bates College on account of his attendance at the
Free Baptist General Conference held in Harper's Ferry, West
Virginia, September 3-13.
'71.—G. W. Flint, A.M., president of the Connecticut State
Agricultural College, seems to be seeking a development of that
institution somewhat similar to that of the University of Maine;
and in consequence of his efforts along this line he has received
much attention from the press of late.
'73.—President James H. Baker of Colorado University,
Boulder, Col., has recently published his last Baccalaureate sermon, a discourse which is attracting wide attention.
'74.-—A son of the late Rev. Thomas Spooner is a member of
the entering class at Bates College this fall.
'75.—Rev. A. T. Salley, D.D., has a son who is a member of
the Class of 1905.
'76.—Rev. F. E. Emrich, D.D., pastor of the Congregationalist Church in South Framingham, Mass., is at present enjoying
a European tour with Mrs. Emrich.
'76.—Rev. G. L. White has recently accepted a second pastorate with the Free Baptist church in New Hampton, N. H.
yf.—G. A. Stuart, superintendent of schools in New Britain,
Conn., spent a few days in Lewiston recently.
'77.—Through the kindness of Hon. O. B. Clason the Maine
State Library has presented to Bates College Volumes VI. and
VIII. of "York Deeds," so that now our library contains the whole
of this valuable set of books with the exception of Volume XI.
yg.—D. M. Benner, who is in business in Syracuse, Nebraska,
has a brother in the Freshman Class.
'80.—O. C. Tarbox, M.D., of Princeton, Minn., has recently
spent a few days in Lewiston.
'81.—Rev. W. P. Curtis of Auburn, R. I., preached in the
Main Street Free Baptist Church, Lewiston, one Sunday in
August.
'81.—Rev. F. C. Emerson of North Dakota, who has been very
active in establishing Congregational Churches in that section of
the country, was the guest of President Chase recently after an
absence from Lewiston of about twenty years.
'85.—Rev. M. P. Tobey, pastor of the Free Baptist Church,
Georgetown, Me., was a delegate to the Free Baptist General Conference held at Harper's Ferry the first of this month.
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'85.—W. V. Whitmore, M.D., of Tucson, Arizona, was the
guest of President Chase recently.
'86.—S. D. Bonney, M.D., of Denver, Col., has a practice which
is not surpassed by that of any doctor west of the Mississippi
River. Dr. Bonney is the author of several medical publications.
'86.—Prof. W. H. Hartshorn, A.M., is unable to resume his
work in Bates College this fall on account of his ill health. At
present he is stopping in Stratford, N. H., but he intends to resume
his duties with the college at the beginning of the winter term.
'86.—F. W. Sandford of Shiloh, Me., is at present engaged in
establishing a "Holy Ghost and Us" Temple in England from
which, as a center, he may carry on his work in that country.
'86.—E. D. Varney is superintendent of schools in Everett,
Mass.
'87.—E. C. Hayes, A.M., has returned from Berlin University
to continue his study of Sociology in the University of Chicago,
where he has received a fellowship.
'87.—Mrs. Mary N. (Chase) Watson is enjoying a year's leave
of absence from her work in Andover Academy, Andover, N. H.;
and at present is lecturing in behalf of Woman's Suffrage.
'88.—Hamilton Hatter is principal of a large colored school in
Bluefields, West Virginia. Mr. Hatter has literally fought his
way to an honorable position, which is now recognized as such by
both whites and blacks.
'88.—Miss Nellie B. Jordan of Alfred, Me., was a delegate to
the recent convention of the Free Baptist General Conference held
at Harper's Ferry, West Virginia.
'89.—Mrs. Idella M. (Wood) Thayer has her home in Roxbury, Mass. Her husband, Dr. Eugene Thayer, who was for two
years a student of Bates College, is demonstrator in anatomy in
the Tufts Medical School.
'89.—Rev. Blanche A. Wright, who has been preaching in the
Universalist Church of Livermore Falls, Me., was recently married to Mr. Morey of Canton, N. Y.
'90.—Miss Mary F. Angell of Lewiston, Me., was married on
the 28th of August to Dr. C. H. Lincoln. She is now residing in
Washington, D. C, where her husband is employed in the Congressional Library.
'90.—Mrs. Blanche (Howe) Jenney, wife of Professor Jenney,
who is principal of the High School in Belmont, Mass., has an
infant daughter.
'91.—George F. Babb, instructor in French in the Massachusetts State Agricultural College, Amherst, Mass., received his
degree of A.M. pro merito at the last commencement of Bates
College.
'91.—Miss Mabel S. Merrill of Auburn, Me., is a regular contributor of stories and other articles to the Springfield (Mass.)
Republican and the Ladies' World, New York.
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'91.—Mrs. Gertrude A. (Littlefield) Nickerson of South Portland, Me., gave an address before the Woman's Missionary Association at the state convention of Free Baptists held recently at
Riddeford, Me. Her husband, Rev. W. L. Nickerson, delivered
an address before the Free Baptist Association at the same time.
'92.—C. N. Blanchard, Esq., of Wilton, Me., was married
recently.
'92.—Rev. E. E. Osgood has entered the Andover Theological
School in order to better prepare himself for the ministry.
'93.—N. C. Bruce, dean and professor of Greek at Shaw University, Raleigh. N. C, spoke in the college chapel Thursday
morning, September 12th. Professor Bruce has been touring the
North with a band of student singers.
'93.—George M. Chase was married on the 14th of August to
Miss Ella M. Miller, Bates, 1900, at the bride's home in Wichita,
Kansas. They have made their home in Springfield, Mass., where
Mr. Chase is dean and professor of the ancient languages in the
French-American College.
'93.—JE. J. Winslow, teacher of sciences in Edward Little High
School, Auburn, Me., was married during the past summer vacation.
'94.—Miss Ethel I. Cummings is teaching in the High School
at Manchester, N. H.
'95.—Miss W. M. Nash, who was a graduate student during
the past year in Radcliffe, is about to make an extensive tour in
California.
'95.—N. B. Smith is principal of the High School in
Orono, Me.
'95.—Miss Mabel A. Stuart is about to enter upon a graduate
course in the University of Michigan.
'c)6.—Rev. A. B. Howard of Danville, N. H., was a delegate
to the Free Baptist General Conference held recently at Harper's
Ferry.
'96.—F. A. Knapp, late instructor of Latin in Bates College,
has entered upon some graduate work in Harvard University.
'96.—Miss Gertrude L. Miller is a teacher in the High School
at Belmont, Mass.
'96.—Miss Ina M. Parsons has a brother in the Class of 1905,
Bates College.
'96.—R. L. Thompson, M.D., has begun his practice of medicine in Bangor, Me.
'97.—Rev. Mabel C. Andrews of Madison, Me., conducted one
of the children's Bible classes at the Ocean Park Chautauqua
Assembly during the past summer.
'97.—Carl E. Milliken and Emma V. Chase were married on
the 31st of July at the bride's home in Lewiston. They have now
made their home in Island Falls, Me., where Mr. Milliken is
engaged in the lumber business.
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'97.—Miss Mary Buzzell is teacher of mathematics in the Jordan High School, Lewiston, Me.
'97.—Rev. H. A. Childs, pastor of the Free Baptist Church,
Biddeford, Me., was one of the speakers at the Chautauqua
Assembly held at Ocean Park, Me.
'97.—Rev. J. Stanley Durkee is pastor of the Free Baptist
Church in Boston, Mass.
'97.—Miss Eva B. Robey has a year's leave of absence from
her post as teacher of English in the High School, Oldtown, Me.
'98.—Miss Bertha F. Files has a year's leave of absence from
her duties at Maine Central Institute.
'98.—J. P. Sprague is a teacher in the Arms school for boys,
Chicago, 111.
'98.—Miss Adah M. Tasker is teaching in the High School at
Quincy, Mass.
'98.—R. H. Tukey is instructor in Latin in Bates College, having just completed two years' graduate work in Harvard University.
'98.—Miss Mary H. Perkins is teaching in the High School
at Winchendon, Mass.
'99-—Miss Muriel E. Chase is acting as private secretary for
President Chase.
'99.—Rev. A. B. Hyde was married on Commencement Day
to Miss Edith B. Marrow. Mr. Hyde is pastor of the Free Baptist Church in Chepachet, R. I.
'99.—Miss Mabel T. Jordan is teaching in the Lewiston High
School.
'99.—Everett Peacock is principal of the Hartford (Me.)
Academy.
'99— F. E. Pomeroy, late instructor of Botany in Bates College, is pursuing graduate work in Harvard University this year.
'99.—W. A. Saunders is a teacher in the State School at Bluetields, West Virginia.
'99.—A. C. Wheeler is sub-master of the High School in
Woburn, Mass.
1900.—Miss L. Maud Baldwin is teaching in a Grammar
School in Springfield, Mass.
1900.—Miss Agnes E. Beal is teaching in the High School at
Mechanic Falls, Me.
1900.—R. S. M. Emrich entered the Hartford Theological
School this fall.
1900.—Miss Mary B. Ford is teacher of Mathematics and
Physics in the High School at Eddytown, Mass.
1900.—F. E. Garlough is teacher of sciences in Betts Academy, Stratford, Conn.
1900.—N. A. Jackson is an instructor at Keuka College, N. Y.

jf pound tfye©ditop§'<§able.
WE say, at first thought, it is to the Freshman that the college
year means most, because he is entering an entirely new
field and is about to lay the foundation of his whole course in life.
He has had no example before him of what a Freshman should
be, but is to begin his college life as he himself thinks wise and
best.
Yet to Sophomore, Junior, or Senior, the college year means a
great deal, just because he knows the life already. He has a
reputation either to sustain or to retrieve. If he is good at athletics, studious, or spiritually minded, he must be on his guard or
he will rest on his laurels and gradually slip back. If he is without
much bodily development, idle, heedless of the best things, he has
less time than last year in which to improve. He has before him
the example of the students of last year's class and is individually
responsible that his own class shall leave a record as bright.
Each year of college life should find a man with more disciplined
mind, deeper purpose, and stronger character. Happy he of
whom it is true! Happy every Freshman, since to him it is possible ! But to Sophomore, Junior, and especially Senior, of whom
it is not true, the days that remain grow constantly more valuable,
for there is constantly less time in which even partially to make up
for our neglect in gaining the mental, moral, and spiritual education necessary for every man who is to take his true place and do
his best work in the world outside of college walls.
WE have to apologize for the tardiness of this month's issue
of the STUDENT. The excuse which we offer is the difficulty of getting material and the absence of several of the editorial
board. Certainly it is a time of peculiar difficulties. Being the
first of the year everything is unsettled and no one feels he has
time for anything outside of his books. Then, too, we have lost
many of our best writers in the class that has just gone out. But
all the greater is the responsibility on those who remain. And
right here we wish to impress upon every one the duty they owe to
their college paper. We would remind every student that this
paper represents them and not the board of editors simply. And
it should be a pleasure as well as a duty to every student in college
to advance his paper in every way possible. Let no one wait to be
asked to contribute to the STUDENT, but let all strive to do something for its support. In this way only can a paper be built up
and advanced.
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THE alumni have recently called the attention of the students
to the matter of neatness, both in regard to the campus
and buildings and also in regard to their personal appearance as
students. This matter should not be scoffed at, but should receive
the careful attention of each one of us. It certainly is a duty that
we owe to our alumni and other friends who are supporting us,
to keep our college neat and wholesome and make the most of
what we have. Let us take the advice of those who have gone
before us, and get out of the idea that as college students we are
privileged to be barbarians to a certain degree.
In connection with this we might bring up another matter in
regard to our campus. Cannot something be done to make less
roads and paths across the college grounds? We students are
apt to be careless and take the shortest cut without thought of the
harm it may be doing the campus. But perhaps we are not wholly
at fault. If there were less driving of teams across the grounds
it certainly would help the appearance greatly. With our new
library building we should take more pride than ever in doing all
in our power toward making our college beautiful.
WHILE it is as yet too early in the season to prophesy the
make-up of the foot-ball team, it is not too early to prophesy with every degree of certainty that the team will be an exceptionally strong one. The candidates are numerous and are
strongly contesting for every position. The student body, too, is
showing the right kind of enthusiasm in coming out in such numbers to see the practice. This is what we wish to speak about.
There is nothing which the student body can do which will more
encourage the players than a show of interest in the result. This
interest is being shown at present, what we wish to urge is a continuation of it. Let not a day pass but what shall see a large number out to see the practice. Those of us who cannot play can at
least show those who can that we have an interest in their work
and are ready to applaud when they make a good play and to
encourage when they fail. If the student body does its part, the
team will do its. The result will then take care of itself.
T seems but natural that, when the young men of the college
are so engrossed in athletics, the young women should be asking, especially the young women who are new to our customs,
"What is our place in this all-absorbing excitement and what part,
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if any, are we privileged to carry in the campaign ahead ?" There
are three essential ways in which this question may be answered.
The young women, being members of the institution, are equal
sharers with the men in all its joys and sorrows, triumphs and
defeats. There probably is not one girl in college who doesn't
desire as much as she desires anything, that Bates be more
gloriously victorious this fall than ever. If that is the case she
can show her support and loyalty in three very direct ways.
First, by joining the Athletic Association and attending its meetings as faithfully as the young men; second, by attending all the
games possible; third, and it may be more effectual than all, by
influence, words, and support, to show that her sympathies and
loyal upholding are with the men who struggled so severely sometimes for the pre-eminence of Bates.
ONE can hardly over-estimate the importance of regular and
systematic reading each day during his college course. A
half-hour set aside exclusively for the reading of some true work
of art will do much in broadening our education and rendering us
more fluent conversationalists. And besides, now is the time
when we form most of the controlling habits of our lives; thus if
we do not devote some of our attention to this important branch
of our education, we will find it hard in after life to break the
chains which bind us to this habit of negligence. Of course it
may be'urged that one cannot find the time to spend in this way,
and in a measure this is true; but we must remember that as we
go out into the world time will always be lacking in which we
may accomplish those tasks set before us, and that it is always
the busiest people that have the most time for such things. Let
us try, therefore, as we go into the new library, where we shall
have such helpful and stimulating surroundings, to give this
phase of our education the attention which it deserves, so that as
we complete our course we can feel that we have done all in our
power to fit ourselves for the responsibilities of our future life.
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Y. M. AND Y. W. C. A. NOTES.
On the first evening of the term the young women of the entering class were received by the Y. W. C. A. at the Young Women's
Hall, while the young men of '05 were received by the Y. M. C. A.
at the Gymnasium. The time was most profitably spent in becoming acquainted.
On Thursday evening, September 12th, the Y. M. and Y. W.
C. A. received all the members of '05 in the Gymnasium. The
order of the evening was marching, conversation, and the following program:
Welcome by the Associations.
Music.
Reading.
Cornet Solo.
Banjo Solo.
Remarks.
Violin Solo.

Mr. Felker, '02.
Misses Bray, '04.
Miss Sands, '04.
Mr. Hobbs.
Miss Norton, '03.
President Chase.
Mr. Holden.

The receiving committee were President Chase, Professor
and Mrs. Rand, Dr. and Mrs. Veditz, Professor Robinson, Mrs.
Robinson, Miss Libby, Mr. Foster, Dr. Chase, Mr. Tukev. Ml.
Holmes, Miss Richmond, and Mr. Felktr.
A Bible Study Rally was held in the chapel on Wednesday
evening, September 25th. Rev. Mr Danfoith of the High Street
Congi'.-gational,Church addressed the students on the value of
Bible study and the right way to carry it on. Dr. Veditz and
Professor Anthony also spoke very helpfully. Music was furnished by a male quartet—Professor Robinson, Donnocker, '04,
Luce, '04, Wallace, '04.
QLinPSES OF COLLEGE LIFE.
Oh, for the tunes of vacation days,
Tenderly echoed through treetops tall,
Murmuring streams in meadows low,
Birds' softest melodies over all.
Uh, for the noises of college days,
Loudly resounding 'round every hall,
Hurrying feet and laughter gay,
Thumping and crashing of jolly foot-ball.

1904 is glad to receive an addition to its numbers in Mr. Cutten, from Westbrook.
1905, the STUDENT cordially emphasizes the welcome given you
by each of the various parts of Bates.
1902 is glad to welcome two new members, Longwell, formerly
of 1901, and Elkins, formerly of 1903.
We all miss Professor Hartshorn very much and shall be
delighted to welcome him back next term.
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McLean, '02, has been chosen chairman of Eurosophia's executive committee, in the absence of Hunnewell.
The French and German Conversation Classes are proving
very helpful under the direction of Miss Libby.
1905, now that your receptions are over, you must settle down
to hard work and show the rest of us what you can do.
Dr. Jane Kelly-Sabine, who has been examining the physical
condition of the Freshman girls, reports them an exceptionally
good class.
1903 also welcomes two new members, Gray, formerly of '98,
and Miss Manuel, who entered with '02, but stayed out during
the Junior year to teach.
As usual numerous Seniors, Juniors, and Sophomores have
not properly maintained their new dignities and so have been
mistaken for Freshmen.
The scholarship prizes for the past year have been awarded as
follows: 1902, Darling and Miss Chase; 1903, Lord and Miss
Prince; 1904, Smith and Miss Sands.
We are very sorry to learn that Miss Gosline, 1902, will not
be able to return to college this year. Her place on the STUDENT
Board will be taken by Miss Kimball, '02.
Mr. Emery, '84, was in town recently. He occupies one of the
highest positions in New York City, being at the head of the
weather bureau, with an office many stories high.
The prizes for the Junior Exhibition, last Commencement
week, were given to Hamlin and Miss Babcock.
Wardwell
received the prize for the Sophomore Champion Debate, and Jordan, for the Sophomore Prize Essay.
Dr. Chase, who is taking Professor Hartshorn's work this
term, graduated from Yale in '94, with highest honors in a class
of two or three hundred. He has since been a successful
instructor at Yale and has also studied abroad.
Mr. Tukey, who takes the place of Mr. Knapp in the Latin
Department, graduated from Bates in '98 among the first in his
class. He taught a year in Brimfield Academy and has studied
two years at Harvard, where he took his A.M.
On Friday, September 20th, Mrs. Hartshorn received the Senior girls from 3 to 5 P.M. Mrs. Chase, Mrs. Leonard, Mrs.
Veditz, and Miss Libby assisted her. Mrs. Hartshorn is a charming hostess, and the girls appreciate her kind thoughtfulness.
We are glad to have some of last June's graduates with us
still—Miss Libby, who assists in the French and German Departments ; Mr. Holmes, who is Professor Jordan's assistant in Chemistry ; and Miss Neal, who assists Professor Clark in Physics.
On Thursday, September 19th, recitations were suspended and
memorial exercises for President McKinley were held in the
chapel at 10 o'clock.
Professor Jordan and Professor Angell
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spoke, also Dexter, '02, Sawyer, '03, Briggs, '04, and Salley, '05,
Miss Miller sang the hymn, "Thy Will Be Done." In the afternoon many of the students attended the memorial service at
City Hall.
Most of the Senior Geology Class had an interesting expedition to the Rips on the Switzerland Road, on Wednesday, September 25th. They examined the dykes, blown sand, weathering,
and pot holes to their hearts' content, and returned home laden
with geological specimens, gay autumn leaves, and wild flowers.
Dr. C. W. A. Veditz, who takes the place of Dr. Geer in the
Chair of History and Economics, is a graduate of the University
of Pennsylvania and has studied abroad ten years, chiefly in Berlin, Halle, and Paris. He received his Ph.D. at Halle. He
resigned a fellowship in the University of Pennsylvania to come
to Bates.
Mr. Foster, who succeeds Mr. Nutt in the Sophomore and
Freshman English Department, is A.B. from Harvard, 1901,
magna cum laude. He made a specialty of work in English,
especially composition and debate. He was a member of the
debating team that defeated Boston University last year. He
has had large experience as a tutor and as a teacher in private
schools and boys' clubs. He had the general direction and management of the procession of the Republican students at Harvard,
several thousand men, in the last presidential campaign.
Chapel exercises on Thursday, September 12th, were unusually
eventful. Professor N. C. Bruce, Bates '93, and now Dean of
Shaw University, addressed the students. Five members of Shaw
University, who have been travelling through the North to earn
money for their college, favored us with negro songs and a reading. President Chase afterward announced that a gentleman in
Boston had decided to celebrate his eightieth birthday by giving
Bates $5,000. Bates has also received $1,000 from the estate of
Mrs. Philbrick, Danvers, Mass. Mr. Philbrick was a leading
educator, for some years a trustee of Bates, and a friend of
Ex-President Cheney.
The Freshman Class, from present indications, is an excellent
one, in numbers, athletics, and scholarship. Therefore it deserves
a most cordial welcome. The members and their fitting schools
are as follows:
John Woodward Abbott,
Marion Dinant Ames,
Delbert E. Andrews,
Byrd Leroy Badger,
Clinton Emery Bailey,
Mary Alice Bartlett,
Guy Pevey Benner,
Earle Dutton Bessey,
Harold Percy Blake,
Leopold Blouin,
Adelaide Louise Briggs,
Elsie Mary Bryant,

Jordan High School.
Jordan High School.
Hebron Academy.
North Yarmouth Academy.
Edward Little High School.
Natick High School, Mass.
Dickinson Preparatory School, Carlisle, Pa.
Maine Central Institute.
Edward Little High School.
Jordan High School.
Jordan High School.
Hebron Academy.
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Elijah Day Cole,
Mechanic Falls High School.
Christopher George Cooper,
Ricker Classical Institute.
Mabel May Cornelison,
Houlton High School.
Hebron Academy.
John Everard DeMeyer,
Hebron Academy.
Harry Franklin Doe,
Jordan High School.
Ardella Dill Donnell,
Daisy Vaughn Downey,
Lyndon Institute, Lyndon Center, Vt.
Caribou High School.
Fred Smith Doyle,
Charles Pendexter Durell,
Norway High School.
Myrtle Mabel Olive Fenderson,
Edward Little High School.
Bertha Celestia Files,
Bangor High School.
James Gregory Finn,
Jordan High School.
Bertha Leona Frank,
Pennell Institute.
Deering High School.
Lucile Bruff Goddard,
May Evelyn Gould,
Bridgton Academy.
Jessamine Amanda Hayford,
Mechanic Falls High School.
Danforth High School.
Mabel Hodnett,
Orin Merton Holman,
Norway High School.
Brunswick High School.
Effie Mabelle Holmes,
Berwick Academy.
C. Edson Junkins,
Ralph Lester Kelly,
Thornton Academy, Saco.
William E. Lawry,
Stoneham, Mass., High School.
Theodore Arthur Lewis,
Framingham High School. Mass.
Jordan High School.
Harold Shaw Libbey,
Mary Alice Lincoln,
New Hampton Literary Institute, N. H.
Mechanic Falls High School.
Forest Lionell Mason,
George Douglas Milbury.
Gorham High School.
Charlotte A. Millett,
North Attleboro High School, Mass.
Nellie Evelyn Minard,
Bangor High School.
Marion Ethel Mitchell,
Framingham High School, Mass.
Herbert Leon Nichols,
Leavitt Institute.
Charles David North,
Edward Little High School.
Monira Louise Norton,
Phillips Exeter.
Charles Eugene Paine,
Framingham High School, Mass.
Fenton Eugene Parsons,
Jordan High School.
William Lewis Parsons,
Bowdoinham High School.
John Gray Patten,
Edward Little High School.
Harold Gould Payne,
Jordan High School.
Grace May Peabody,
Thornton Academy.
Elizabeth Sarah Perkins,
New Hampton Literary Institute, N. H.
John E. Peterson,
Holten High School, Danvers, Mass.
Mary Reed Pettingill,
Jordan High School.
Thomas Coe Pingree,
Somersworth High School, N. H.
John Butler Pugsley,
Hebron Academy.
Mary Jane Ramsdell,
Sabatis High School.
Ada Maud Reed,
Kent's Hill.
John S. Reed,
Jordan High School.
Ashmun Clark Salley,
George Gordon Sampson.
Edward Little High School.
Lillian Maude Small,
Bridgton Academy.
Iva Nella Spiller,
Edward Little High School.
Thomas Spooner,
Edward Little High School.
Lilla Augusta Stetson,
Edward Little High School.
Mary Louise Stetson,
Framingham High School, Mass.
Frank Clifford Stockwell,
Henniker High School, N. H.
Arthur George Symonds,
Robinson Seminary, Exeter, N. H.
Sadie Brooks Symonds,
Norway High School.
May Cummings Thibodeau,
Amy Dodge Thissell.
Bethel High School.
Maud Lillian Thurston,
Maine Central Institute.
Ethel A. Turner,
Edward Little High School.
Charles Clinton Tuttle,
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Eugene Tuttle,
Marion Eveline Vance,
Elmer Thissell Verrill,
Mary Eleanor Walton,
Florence Louise Whittum,
Desdemona Hattie Williams,
Leon Nathaniel Williams,
Meredith Gilbert Williams,
Edbert Corson Wilson,
Ralph Golder Winslow,
Harold Wentworth Yeaton,
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Haverhill High School, Mass.
Jordan High School.
Oak Grove Seminary.
North Yarmouth Academy.
Jordan High School.
Framingham High School, Mass.
Bowdoinham High School.
Framingham High School, Mass.
Westbrook Seminary.
Jordan High School.
Rochester High School, N. H.
ATHLETICS.

Captain Hamlin of the track team has a squad in training this
fall. As a special inducement for new men to come out a novice
meet has been arranged for the first week of November. The
participants in this meet are to be those who have never engaged
in an intercollegiate contest, and prizes are to be awarded to the
winners. It is desired that as many new men as possible come
out, whether they be Freshmen or upper class men. The Intercollegiate Meet next spring is to be held on Garcelon Field, and
it is desirable that we make a good showing on our own grounds.
Let every man feel he has a part in this, and help make a winning
team.
The annual Sophomore-Freshman base-ball game was played
Saturday, September 14th. It was a very quiet one, because of
the death of President McKinley. We congratulate the Freshmen on their athletic ability and hope to hear much from them
next spring. The line-up was as follows:
FRESHMEN.

SOPHOMORES.

Doe, p
Nichols, ss
Parsons, 2b
Abbott, ib
Kelly, c
North, 3b
Pingree, l.f
Libbey, c.f
Tuttle, r.f

Lewis, p.
Rounds, ss.
Bradford, 2b.
Paine, ib.
Hayes, c.
Flanders, 3b.
Walker, l.f.
Haskell, c.f.
Weymouth, r.f.
SCORE BY INNINGS.

123456789
Sophomores
01 000000 0—1
Freshmen
0 o 1 1 2 0 0 1 0—5
Strike-outs—Doe, 18: Lewis, 7. Three-baggers—Doe. Two-baggers—
Lewis. Singles—Doe, Parsons 3, Abbott, North, Rounds, Lewis 2,
Walker.

FOOT-BALL.
Bates opened the season September 28th with a loss to Exeter,
6 to 5. Both teams played a good game for the first of the season.
Exeter had the advantage in weight, being twenty pounds to a
man heavier, and in the first half of the game made steady gains
through the Bates line. The first touchdown was made by Exeter
within three minutes of plays by blocking a punt and carrying
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the ball back over the goal line. In the second half Bates took a
brace and by a succession of quick, snappy plunges by Andrews
and Babcock forced Exeter back for a touchdown. Allen failed
to kick the goal, leaving the score 6 to 5 in favor of Exeter. Following is the line-up of the teams:
EXETER.

BATES.

Leigh, 1. e
r. e., Hamlin.
Conway, 1. e.
Brill, 1. t
r. t., Andrews.
Carr, 1. g
r. g., Hunt.
Hooper, c
c, Cutter.
Dillon, r. g
1- g-, Ransdell.
Cooney, r. g.
Stone, r. t
1. t., Reed.
Draper, r. e
I. e., Pugsley.
Connor, q. b
q- b., Allen.
Burch, 1. h. b
r. h. b., Moody.
Moore, r. h. b
1. h. b., Babcock.
Jenkins, r. h. b
1. h. b., Towne.
Peters, f. b
f- b., Finn.
Score—Exeter 6, Bates 5. Touchdowns—Carr, Babcock. Goal from
touchdown—Brill. Timekeeper—I. S. Hall. Umpire—R. A. Stevenson.
Referee—J. F. Moody, Jr. Linesmen—Merry and Elliott. Time—20m.
and 15m. periods.

©©liege ®x©l?o:nge*.
VACATION days are passed and with them rest from books
and multitudinous duties. Hail once more the now familiar
halls, once again greet weary themes and theses, whilst our poets
sing of those days that are now no more but which shall surely
come again in the fullness of time.
Our postman seems to be one of the favored few who have an
extended vacation; however, greetings to the exchanges which
have made their appearance, although few in number they have
a hearty welcome.
Education prints an appeal to students, made by Mr. Rockefeller at the University of Chicago, which should be emphasized
until it is indelibly stamped upon the conscience and heart of every
student. College opportunities in many instances are made possible only by the self-denying toil of parents and friends, and as we
pass on to possible future careers the obligations owed to these
self-denying, patient, long-hoping parents or relatives should be
frequently and lovingly acknowledged in every possible way and
by every "possible token, such as the frequent letters, or the cheerful filial visit. Whatever your station may be hereafter, do not
fail to turn gratefully to your families and friends who have stood
by you in your time of struggle for an education and return to
them in your loving and helpful attentions. The proof of the
sincerity of your unfailing appreciation for these expressions will
give them happiness and will bring blessings to you.
We are glad to welcome The New Collegian, successor to
Collegian Herald, from Hillsdale, Michigan, but at the same time
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we are sorry to note the lack of literary matter. There are positively no stories, no articles, no sketches of any kind. While notes
concerning alumni, halls and campus, vacation, etc., may be interesting to the students of that particular college, they are neither
interesting nor instructive to students of other colleges. We hope
next month to find some true literature; meanwhile we repeat the
one good production:
VACATION.

Students gone,—
Empty halls,—
Voices echo from the walls
Hollow as at dead of night.
Startling with a thrill of fright.
"Where's the college?" is my word.
"Where's the college?" now is heard.
Empty buildings here and there,
College scattered everywhere;
This old place we loved so well
Now is but an empty shell.
Voices echo from the walls,—
Students gone,
Empty halls.
Students come!
Joyful sound!
Let it ring the world around!
Come to learn of truth and right,
Come in youth with faces bright,
Let the old clock tower be heard
Like a sentinel on guard.
College comes from far and near,
Holds it yearly sessions here.
This old place we love so well
Holds us with enchanting spell.
Let it ring the world around!
Students come!
Joyful sound !
A REFLECTION.
The only man permitted
To enter Fortune's gate
Is he who keeps on fighting
And never yields to fate.
—The Stranger.

GsDap

Book-(§^elf.

"Of all things which man can do or make here below, by far the most
momentous, wonderful and worthy are the things we call books."—
Thomas Carlyle.
Our Rook-Shelf is fortunate this month in having some of the most
delightful books of the season as new members. Of the recent books
none can be more charming in appearance, contents and detail than
"Nature Biographies,"1 by Clarence Moores Weed. Its title is an index
to its contents. The everyday life of some of our everyday insects—butterflies, moths, caterpillars, locusts, and others, is told in a simple, straightforward way, which is very fascinating and clear. One cannot help think-

w
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ing as he reads what a habit of acute observation the author, a professor in
New Hampshire State College, must have cultivated. Every page teaches
the reader in a subtle manner the delights of careful observation even of
ordinary phenomena and events. "The Making of a Butterfly" is the old
story of the transition of an egg through the caterpillar and chrysalis
stages to the beautiful Monarch Butterfly. The Tent Caterpillar, the
dread of New England orchard owners, is a most ingenious little animal, as his life is described by Mr. Weed. The photographs seem
unpleasantly real to one who has been in a vicinity cursed by these plagues,
and we are truly thankful to Mr. Weed for telling us that these little
creatures are very susceptible to disease, although he, as an appreciative
entomologist, speaks of it as a "danger" to the caterpillars. "A Rural
Impostor" informs us of the life and habits of the sweet-fern caterpillar
which so successfully mimics the sweet-fern leaf that the sharpest
observer can scarcely descry it. Mr. Weed cites this as a common result
of centuries of struggle for existence. "Studies of Walking Sticks,"
"Locust Mummies," "An Insect Potter," "Insects in Winter" are titles to
entertaining pages.
Another nature-book, of an entirely different stamp from the above is
"The Life' of the Bee,"" by Maurice Maeterlinck, translated by Alfred
Sutro. It is difficult to exactly classify this work. It is not a technical
treatise on apiculture, nor is it an airy, fanciful sketch of these busy little
people. It is a gem in its way and deserves more extended mention than
can be given it in these pages. Mr. Maeterlinck mingles a history of these
most democratic "republics" with scenes from the daily doings within the
hive; descriptions of the life and deeds of a bee, with its habits and all
the manifold intricacies of its life. It is indeed well worth one's time to
read and reread the book, for from it, as from no other source, may we
get a view of the truly exalted and wonderful life of the bees.
Mr. Maeterlinck seems to be a thinker on many of the problems of humanity of the day and age. For he cannot seem to help wandering off into
delightful dreamy realms of thought and possibility which bee-life
suggests to him. It is all the more interesting, however, to have this
mingling of the two, for though most of us could not follow out the
thought as does Mr. Maeterlinck, none of us can help being impressed
with the thought, as the book is read, of the striking resemblances of our
lives to that of bees. We, however, are really inferior to these modest,
retiring friends in that our motives are not as high as theirs. Mr. Maeterlinck points out their motives for work, self-sacrifice, danger and selfrenunciation, as being a "care for the future, and a love for the race"
such as has never been dreamed of by man. There are "a thousand enigmas in the waxen city" which he, with all his study, has never been able
to solve: some of which he touches upon and wanders off into by-ways of
dreamy speculation and theorizing or into a poetical touch of nature. This
most delightful book can truly claim to be both scientific and artistic, a
rare, though really needed, combination.
'Nature Biographies. Clarence Moores Weed. Doubleday, Page &
Co., New York. $1.50.
3
The Life of the Bee. Maurice Maeterlinck. Dodd, Mead & Co., New
York. $1.40.
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- - - Lewiston's Only One-Price Clothiers.

W. E. 4 C. H. CLOUTIER,

STUDENTS!
you wilT PLEASE and BE PLEASED
should you call at Lewiston's Prescription Store.
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GOAL and WOOD

COMPLETE STOCK OF NEW, FRESH GOODS.
71 Lisbon St., Under Music Hall.

Office and Yard, Cedar Street,
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STEPHEN LANE FOLGER,
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AUBURN, ME.
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COBB DIVINITY SCHOOL,
A DEPARTMENT OP BATES COLLEGE.
FACULTY.
GEORGE C. CHASE, D.D., LL.D., PRESIDENT.
REV. JAMES A. HOWE, D.D., DEAN,

Professor of Systematic Theology and Homiletlcs.
REV. BENJAMIN F. HAYES, D.D.,
Professor of Apologetics and Pastoral Theology.
REV. ALFRED W. ANTHONY, A.M., SECRETARY,
Kullonton Professor of New Testament Exegesis and Criticism.
REV. HERBERT R. PURTNTON, A.M.,
Professor of Hebrew and Old Testament Interpretation.
REV. A. T. SALLEY, D.D.,
Instructor In Church History.
GROSVENOR M. ROBINSON,
Instructor In Elocution.
This it a department in the College, established by vote of the corporation July 21, 1870. It occupies Roger Will
Hall, a new and beautiful building, and is in charge of a special Faculty appointed by the College corporation.
Candidates for admission are required to furnish testimonials of good standing in some Christian Church, and to jive
evidence of their duty to prepare for the gospel ministry, certified by the church of which they are members respectively, or
by some ordained minister.
Those who are not graduates from College, previous to entering upon the regular course of study, must be prepared for
examination in the common English branches, Natural Philosophy, Physiology, Chemistry, Geology, Astronomy, Algebra,
and in the Latin and Greek languages.
Tuition, room rent, and use of libraries free.
THE BIBLICAL TRAINING SCHOOL.
This school was established by vote of the Trustees, June 27,1894, to provide for the needs of students
not qualified to enter the Divinity School. Its students have equal privileges in the building, libraries,
lectures, and advantages already described. Its classes, however, are totally distinct from those of the
Divinity School, the students uniting only In common chapel exercises and common prayer-meetings.
This department was opened September 10,1895. The course of study is designed to be of practical
value to Sunday-school superintendents, Bible class teachers, evangelists, and Intelligent Christians generally, as well as to persons who contemplate the ministry.
Certificates of attainment will be granted to those who complete the course.
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BATES COLLEGE,
LEWISTON, ME.
FACULTY OF INSTRUCTION AND GOVERNMENT.
GEORGE C. CHASE, D.D., LL.U.,

GROSVENOR M. ROBINSON,

Instructor In Elocution.

PRESIDENT,

Professor of Psycholegy and Logic.

JONATHAN Y. STANTON,

Professor of Greek and Latin Languages.

THOMAS L. ANGELL, A.M.,

Registrar and Instructor in French.

RALPH H. TUKEY, A.M.,

Instructor in Latin.

Professor of French.

JOHN H. RAND, A.M.,

Professor of Mathematics.

LYMAN G. JORDAN,

CAROLINE E. LIBBY, A.B.,

LITT.I).,

PH.D.,

WILLIAM T. FOSTER, A.B.,

Instructor in English.

FRANK II. CHASE,

Professor of Chemistry.

WILLIAM H. HARTSHORN, A.M.,

WILLIAM K. HOLMES,

Assistant in Chemical Laboratory.

Professor of Rhetoric and English Literature.

A. N. LEONARD,

PH.D.,

Instructor in English Literature.

JOSEPHINE B. NEAL, A.B.,

PH.D.,

Assistant In Physical Laboratory.

Professor of German.

ARTHUR C. CLARK, B.S.,

CAROLINE A. WOODMAN, A.M., S.B.

C. W. A. VEDITZ,

WM. W. BOLSTER, JR., A.B.,

Librarian.

Professor in Physics.

PH.D.,

Director in Gymnasium.

Knowltou Professor of History and Economics.
i

CLASSICAL DEPARTMENT.
TERMS OF ADMISSION.
Candidates for admission to the Freshman Class are examined as follows:
LATIN : In six books of Virgil's . Eneid ; four books of Caesar; six orations of Cicero; thirty exercises in Jones's
Latin Composition ; Latin Grammar (Harkness or Allen & Qreenough). GREEK: In three books of Xenophon's Anabasis ;
two books of Homer's Iliad; twenty exercises in Jones's Greek Composition ; Goodwin's or Hadley's Greek Grammar.
MATHEMATICS: In Arithmetic, in Wentworth's Elements of Algebra, and Plane Geometry or equivalents. ENGLISH i
In Ancient Geography, Ancient History, Euglish Composition, and in English Literature the works set for examination for
entrance to the New England Colleges.
All candidates for advanced standing will be examined in the preparatory studies, and also in those previously pursued
by the class they propose to enter, or in other studies equivalent to them.
Certificates of regular dismission will be required from those who have been members of other colleges.
The regula r examinations for admission to College take place on the second Saturday before Commencement, on Wednesday preceding Commencement, and on Monday preceding the first day of the Fall Term.
The examinations for admission to College will be both written and oral.
Hereafter no special students will be admitted to any of the College classes.

EXPENSES.
The annual expenses for board, tuition, room rent, and incidentals are $200. Pecuniary assistance, from the income of
thirty-seven scholarships and various other benefactions, is rendered to those who are unable to meet their expenses
otherwise.
Students contemplating the Christian miuistry receive assistance every year of the course.

GILLOTT'S PENS,
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS,

HAVE GAINED THE

GRAND PRIZE,
Paris Exposition, 1900.
This is the Highest Prize ever Awarded to Pen*.
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• CHARLES A. ABBOTT, •
Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Fine Toilet Soaps, Brushes, Combs, 4c.
Corner Lisbon and Main Streets,
Lewiston, Maine.
Perfumery aud Fancy Toilet Articles In great variety. Physicians' Prescriptions accurately compounded
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FURNITURE CO.
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHINGS

^Electric

of Every Description.

Book
AND

Job

PRINTER

21 LISBON STREET,

220 Lisbon Street,

LEWISTON, ME.

Special Discount to Students.

•••

LEWISTON.

FINE COLLEGE AND SOCIETY PRINTING
A SPECIALTY.

OXNARD'S DRUG STORE,
W. A. OXNARD, Successor to
E. H. GERRISH, Proprietor,
145 Lisbon St., Corner Ash St.

Drugs, Medicines, Toilet Articles,
Perfumes, etc.
Also, Agent for Roak's Greenhouse.
Everything first-class. Call In and see me If
you need anything in my line.
Telephone 285-3.

W. BLANCHARD,
Fine Illuminating Oils,
Gasolene and Naphtha, Pratt's Astral Oils.
Office: 96 Middle Street,
LEWISTON, HE.
Five-Gallon Pump Cans furnished Free to Customers. Orders by Mail or Telephone promptly filled.

©MAS. W. eOVELL,
Wholesale and Retail
Dealer in

T
Shawl Straps, Suit Cases,
Extension Cases, Shoulder Straps,
Bag Tags.

-—

213 Main St., LEWISTON, ME.

THE UNIVERSITY OF MAINE
SCHOOL OF LAW ma>ntains a three-years' course, leading to the degree
of LL.B. The degree of LL.M. is conferred after
one year's graduate work. The faculty consists of three resident professors and six nonresident lecturers. The case system of instruction is used. The Moot court is a special
feature. For announcements containing full information, address
QEO. E. GARDNER, Dean, Bangor, Me.
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THE CARMAN-THOMPSON COMPANY,
Manufacturers, Jobbers, and Retailers of

Steam I Hot Water Heating Apparatus,
BOILERS, ENGINES, PUMPS, SHAFTING, PULLEYS, HANGERS,
STEAM PIPE AND BOILER COVERINGS.

STEAM FITTERS' AND MACHINISTS' TOOLS, AND ENGINEERS' SUPPLIES.
E. S. PAUL, President.
OKO. F. THOMPSON, Treas. and Mgr.

9 •

42 to 48 Main Street, LEWISTON, ME.

J. A. LODGE, A. E. McCLEARY, Parker Hall, Room 8, Agents for the

White Star Laundry

We call at
PARKER HALL,
Monday and
Thursday
of each week.

202 Park Street, LEWISTON, ME.
When in need of the best work call on us.
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WHITE & WESTALL,

Wall Papers, Stationery,
Pictures and Frames.
AWNINGS MADE TO ORDER.
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29 Lisbon Street, - -

LEWISTON, ME.

AMES & MERRILL,

HENRY C. WESTON,

DEALERS IN

Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers.

Fine Teas, Coffees, and Spices,
All kinds of Fruits, Meat, Game, and Poultry,
Flour and Molasses.
187 Main Street,
LEWISTON, ME.

First-Class Goods at Lowest Prices.
276 Main Street, - Opp. St. Joseph's Church.
REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

Hew Hampton Literary Institute, MAINE CENTRAL INSTITUTE,
NEW HAMPTON, N. H.
REV.

F. W. PRESTON, A.M.,

PITTSFIELD, ME.
O. H. DRAKE), A.M.,

PRINCIPAL.

Zbc Iba'swell press
PRINTERS,
Designing,
Embossing,
Engraving.

PRINCIPAL.

HARPER & GOOGINCO.,

--—Coal & ttJood

ai Lisbon Street,
LEWISTON, HE.

138 Bates Street,
57 Whipple Street,

LEWISTON, ME.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

fe>

'e

FisK Teaclers' flpcles

NEW STYLES.

EVEKETT 0. FISK &- CO.,

)

PROPRIETORS.

THE
Send to any of the following addresses
for Agency Manual Free.
4 Ashburton Place, BOSTON, MASS.
166 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK, N. Y.
1505 Pennsylvania Ave., WASHINGTON, I). C.
878 Wabash Avenue, CHICAOO, 111.
414 Century Building, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.
4 Evans Building, OSKALOOSA, IOWA.
533 Cooper Building, DENVER, COL.
420 Parrott Building, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
525 Stlmson Block, Los ANOELES, CAI..

HATTER
AND

FURRIER.
Sign, GOLD HAT,
Cor. Lisbon and Ash Streets,

LEWISTON,

MAINE.

CLOTHING
For outline and material for essays
and orations, address COLCHESTER,
ROBERTS & Co., Tiffin, O.

CLEANSED,
REPAIRED, and
PRESSED.

Ladies' Work a Specialty.

F. S. FOUNTAIN, Tailor,
30 Lisbon St., LEWISTON, ME.
Over Whitney's Drug Store.

J. P. MURPHY,
MANAGER.

Wholesale Dealers
and Workers of

Granite, Marble, anil

2 to 10 Bates Street, Near Upper M. C. R. R. Depot,
LEWISTON, ME:.

Kinds of Freestone,
Estimates furnished on
application.
Tolephono Ho. 300-4.

HIGH ST. LAUNDRY
J. C. WO0DROW So CO., Prop'rs.

FINE WORK WITH PROMPTNESS
THE BEAU IDEAL
oi line laundry
idry work
work Is the linen that Is laundered at thei li Kill STUEET
s
LAUNDRY.
Teams will be run to and from the College, col
letting Tuesdays and delivering Fridays.
Bundles may be left at Room 29 Parker
Hall.

J. C. WOODROW & CO.,
AUBURN, ME.
Telephone 143-4.

92 Court Street.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

Jhe Improved

BOSTON
GARTER

THE GREAT SHOPPING CENTRE OF MAINE

The B. Peck Co.
(INCOBPORATBD.)

METROPOLITAN DEPARTMENT STORE,
B. PECK, President.
.1. II. CROWLEY, Manager.
H. A. FREE, Sec. and Trcas.

Main and Chapel Sts.
LEWISTON, ME.

The Standard
for Gentlemen
ALWAYS EASY
The Name "BOSTON!
GARTER " is stamped
on every loop.

We Urge the Students and
Friends of Bates College,

CUSHION
BUTTONI

To

show

their

appreciation of

the

business firms, which have advertised
in our College Paper,

CLASP,
Lies flat to the leg—never
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. {

"THE STUDENT,"

SOLD EVERYWHERE.
Sample pair, Silk 50c
Cotton 25c.
Mailed on receipt of price.'
OEO. FROST CO., Maker*
Boston, Masi., U.S.A.

and that they do this by their patronage,
that

EVERY PAIR WARRANTED

never

they

forgetting to mention

were

attracted

advertisement which appears

by

the

in the

business directory of this paper.

Lewiston Steam Dye House,

THE MANAGEMENT.

141 Main Street,
JOSEPH LEBLANC,
LtiwiSTON, ME.
PKOPRIETOK.

DRY CLEANSING A SPECIALTY.
Dyeing and Cleansing in all its Branches.
HIGH-GRADE LAUNDRY WORK.

Judkins' .L.auiidrjT

JOHN C. COBURN,

...Fine Tailoring

Old Place, Old Firm, with New Additions.
Specialties : Fancy Work, Shirt Waists, and
Lace Curtains.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

JUDKINS & WHITTIER, 185

Lisb0 n
L ewi;'t0I,

LOWEST PRICES.

240 Main St., LEWISTON, ME.
Repairing, Pressing, and Cleansing.

CUT FLOWERS^FLORAL DESIGNS
AT

DR. JOHN P. STANLEY,

> GREENHOUSES,

DENTIST,

C*7 A Main Street,
TELEPHONE OONNEOTION.

LEWISTON.

178

1LUHI) BLOCK,
LISBON STREET.

LEWI8TON. ME.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
We are the headquarters for

Suit Cases,
Valises,
Trunks, and
Bags.

*

Largest Stock, Lowest Prices.
Special Price to Students.

GEO. M. FOGG'S HARNESS STORE

Journal
Block,
Lewiston.

Journal Book-Bindery

SPECIAL RULED BLANKS tP BLANK BOOKS
Made to order, of any description.
Pass Books, Order Books, etc.
Magazines and Library Work in Any Style at
Reasonable Rates.
Entrance from Lisbon St. Elevator Service.

Boston University Law School
Over 30 Instructors and 400 Students
Opens October 2, 1901.
Send for Leaflet: "Where to Study Law."
SAMUEL C. BENNETT, Dean.

123 Main Street, LEWISTON, ME.

R. W. CLARK, Pharmacist;'!
•^.

Drugs, Chemicals, and
Chemical Apparatus.

PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY.

258

Ma n

i or„erreBktes. LEWISTON, HE.

WAKEFIELD BROTHERS,——«*.

YOU OON'T EXPECT
that we expect more results from this ad than
from preceding ones, do you? We don't
expect that you expect we do. We never
expect the unexpected, consequently our
expectations are never beyond what we
actually expect, which are a portion of your
orders. We surely expect that.

114 Lisbon St., LEWISTON,

• Apothecaries, MERRILL & WEBBER
DBALKR8 IN

Fine Toilet Soaps, Brushes, Combs, etc.
Perfumery and Fancy Toilet Articles.
Physicians' Prescriptions Accurately Compounded.

Printers and Book-Binders,
88 Main St.,

POCKET KNIVES, RAZORS,
SCISSORS, and SHEARS,

AUBURN,

ME.

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

.. Paints and Oils,
and all articles usually
kept in a

HARDWARE STORE.

GEORGE A. WHITNEY & CO.,
No. 235 flaln St.,

LEWISTON, MAINE.

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
COPYRIGHTS AC.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
Invention Is probably patentable. Communications strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American.

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir.
dilation of any scientific Journal. Terms, $3 a
year; four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers.

36,B d
MUNN
SCo.
- ^ New York
Branch Office, 626 F tit., Washington, D. C.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

But that I am forbid
To tell the secrets of my prison-house,
I could a tale unfold, whose lightest word
Would harrow up thy soul; freeze thy young blood,Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their spheres;
Thy knotted and combined looks to part,
And each particular hair to stand on end,
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine;
But this eternal blazon must not be
To ears of flesh and blood—
List—List, O List.

HE
T

Merrill
ei STUDIO
DOES THE BEST WORK.

*

WE ARE LOOKING FOR THE COLLEGE PATRONAGE, AND WE ARE
PLEASED TO HAVE YOU CALL AND
MAKE OUR ROOMS YOUR HEADQUARTERS FOR ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC
SUPPLIES.

A Specialty of Group and Glass Sittings.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

C. E. MERRITT,
Insurance Agent

GLOVES, HOSIERY,
INFANTS' WEAR.

FOB TUB

NORTH WESTERN MUTUAL LIFE

The.

INSURANCE COMPANY.
Office, No. 81 Main St.,

t

AUBUKN, ME.

SB

School Books
m in a hurry

8

And at New York prices, Singly
or by the dozen, may be obtained
second-hand or tttw, by any boy or
girl in the remotest hamlet, or any
teacher or official anywhere, and

Delivery prepaid
Brand new, complete alphabetical
catalogue,./^;*, of school books of all \
publishers, if you mention this ad.

BUDS & NOBLE
4 Cooper Institute New Tork City

93 Lisbon Street,
Lewiston, Me.

L. A. BETE.
M. E. BRESNAHAN.

DR. EMERY BAILEY,
DENTIST,
No. 20 LISBON ST.,

- LEWISTON.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.

J. N. WOOD CO.,
IIKAI.KKS IN

Coal and Wood,
25 Middle St., LEWISTON. Telephone 159-2.
212 Conrt St., AUBUEN. Telephone 215-2.

DENTIST.

Percy J?. HoWe, D.D.S.,
Osgood Block, LEWISTON.
OFFICE HOURS:

8 to 12 A.M., 1 to 6 P.M., and
evenings.

CALL ON

A. L. GRANT
FOB

FINE CONFECTIONERY,
ICECREAM, FRUIT, AND SODA.

Hot Chocolate and Coffee.

Go to

J. P. LONGLEY,

ALTON L. CRANT,

FOB

TRUNKS. BAGS.
AND

Dress-Suit Cases.

GeFifeGtiener and Caterer,
170 Lisbon St., LEWISTON.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

THE CHARLES

H.

ELLIOTT CO.

INCORPORATED

Salesroom: J527 Chestnut Street
Works: S. E. Corner J7th Street and Lehigh Avenue
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

COMMENCEMENT INVITATIONS
AND CLASS DAY PROGRAMS
Class and Fraternity Stationery
Fraternity Cards and Visiting Cards
Menus and Dance Programs
Book Plates
Class Pins and Medals

CLASS ANNUALS AND ARTISTIC PRINTING

MANDOLIN CLUBS EVERYWHERE
What make a success play the famous

\I7A CIIPTTPXI MANDOLINS
W/\OnOUlVLN «?/7rf BANJOS
When you reflect thatyfou can get a genuine
Washburn, the same as used J&yAbt, Siegel, and
other great players from - $1S°P up, what
folly to pur up with an imitation!
The merely curious as well as those ready
to Jbuy are welcome to inspect our stock of
Washhums
Beautiful Souvenir Washhum Catalog
containing Portraits of artists free.
Sold by Leading Music Dealers Everywhere.
LYON & HEALY Nlfrs., Chicago.

L

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

Our Stock This Season
REPRESENTS ALL THA.**^'EW AND BRIGHT.

NICE TALK

DOES

NOT MAKE SALABLE GOODS,

IT TAKES MORE THAN THAT. * YOU DO NOT
HAVE TO TAKE ANYTHING FOR GRANTED
WHEN

YOU

LOOK

AT

GOODS. ♦ THEY

OUR

TELL THE WHOLE STORY.

CALL AMD

-tf^

T^

SEI

-^

-riQ

U!

Old Banner
Clothing House,

John H. Whitney,
Apothecary,
f
N. u. My BBADAOHB POWDERS are » Sure cure.

\^

^O Lisbon St.,
Lewiston.
Physicians' Prescriptions
a Specialty.

The Bates College Glee Oub
vt>
lb

■0

tr
•

When the lime comes for your Commencement
Concert send us a line and we will gladly give
you an estimate of the cost of your entertainment.
Also, at any time when you wish to give
an Evening's Entertainment in the interest of your
School just let us know and we will send you
the exact cost for the highest class concert.
We will also gladly send you the cost of an
Orchestra for any engagement which you may
have in view.

J. H. HUNNEWELL. Business Manager.

